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[ Or waked toecatacy the living lyre.

nius borrow wings to lift him up, he
wotld be netonished to sce “his dim
horizon bounded by a span,” enlarge

|antil Alps still upon Alps would hide

infinitude from his vision.
1 love the enlightened man of liberal
sentiments; one who can look upon his

may be, and whose charity will tcll

him, perhaps,

wThere i3 a heurt, pregnant with celestial
fire,

wHands that the rod of empire might have
swayed,

Though Lis lot forbnde

(0 | “The applause of list'ning Senates to command, |

The threats of pain and ruin to despise,
Toseatter plenty o’er a smiling land,
And read Lis history in a nation's eyes,”

{ still, misfurtune should never be des-

pised by the learned, the noble, or the
wealthy; and charity should teach
them that the same power, chance,

are prb;}ared with a varied and extensive as-|

gortment of ; |
mmery STV T R L . T o N K PR
T AT ‘r'.'}:-r\j~ b i B M bei g |
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Wiitten for the Winchester Appeal,
ARISTOCRACY.

There are several kinds of aristoc-
racy, and I suppose many persons may
differ with me in relation to one kind,
which is especially the subject of this
rssay.  There is an aristocracy of
wealth, of family blood, or descent, and
Now, there may be found
some excuse for the first, an apology
{or the second, but, to my mind, noth-
ing but a supreme contempt for the
third. “Where there is much given
there is much required.” A man may
be rich and ignorant of his duties to
others—so with the man of noble an-
cestry—but of the educated man we
require a stricter account of his rela-
tionship to his fellow-man than of any
other, It does awaken our scorn to
_see a puffed pedant affect to despise

- allwho have not’ been favored with

the opportunitiesof education like him-
gelll If he is what he professes to be—
u learned man—he will know that “an
lhonest man is the noblest work of God,”
and that the “wisest and brightest” has
also been called the “meanest of man-
kind. ”
*That kings can make a belted knight,
A marquis, duke and a' that ;"

but that

“An honest man, though ne'er o poor,
[s chief’ of men for a’ that."”

To the learned, an illiterate person

“should excite the same sentiment that

the sight of poverty and wretchodness
awakens in one of wealth and afflu-
ence, that is pity, and indeed the for-
mer should always be more ready to
relieve the mental necessities of the
one, than the latter should administer
to the wants of the other; because, in
communicating information nothing
is lost to the giver, asin the last case.
Nothing more disgusts me than to see

‘& man or woman intoxicated with
Yshallow draughts” from the Pierian

‘$pring, putting on the pedant—that
iterary toper. I feel like refering
im to Pope, to learn that,

“Shallow draughts intoxicate the brain,

Butdrinking largely may sober him again.”’

Such a person is constantly drawing

invidious comparisons between his fel-

low beings, and, as somebody says,
“with just enough of learning to mis-
quote.”

Liberal views of things he will nev-
erlearn, and here is the “pons asino-
‘rum” that bounds his progress. The
liteary aristocrat is always one who
bas never stood upon the arch of that

bridge to look beyond and see how
nuch he does not know. Could his ge-

»

ble inlife. The same mean principle
makes the pedant a literary avistocrad

| that makes the man of money so.—

and are ready to do all kinds of work, suchas|

Then the lettered toad need not co-
plain that the El Dorad despises hin.

[ have been led to make these re-
marks from hearing o quarteron litevala
speak contemptuously of a clever
young man because “he was uot learn-
ed,” and also beeause there exists a
popular error on this subject,

I have more respect for the man,
though ignorant, who makes no pre-
tensions tomore than he merits—as
Wolecat suys—

#\Whose modest wisdom, therefore,
alms
To find the longitude or burn the Thames"'—

never

much more I say than of the man dos-

eribed by Young——

“\Who thinks he's learned, in vollimes deep,
he sits

In wisdom shallow. Pompous Ignoranea!”

Then, scornful friend, learn from tl

last quoted author—

“IJow empty learning, how vain izart,

But as it menda the life and guides the Learty”

and remember that though the sub-

ject of your scorn may be iiliterate, lie

has this advantage of yous as Middle-

ton says:
“[Teaven pities ignorance.

fellow-man, however untilled hie mind i

made themn high that made others hum- |

i MY HOME IS THE WORLD. | The First Marriage in the Family,
|

BY THOMAS H., BAYLY,

lﬁpeml, speed, my fleet vessel! the shore is in

gight,

The breezes are fuir, we shall anchor to. |

night;

To-morrow, at sunrige, ohte more 1 shill
etatid

On the gea-beaten shore of my dear nutive

, lund.

Al why dues despondency weigh down my
heart?

Such thouglits are for (riends who reluctantly
part;

[ eome from an exile of twenty long years,

Yot gnze on my country through fust-fulling

; tenrs,

[ see the hills purplewith hells of the heath,

Antlmy cwn luppy  valley that nestles be-
neath,

Aud the tragreant white blossoms spread over
the thorn,

That grows uear the cottnge in which T was
born,

It cunnot le changed—no, the clematis
elitnbs

O'er the may litle poreh, as it did in old
Litnes,

And Hie sent whore my ather I‘l!L",.!IL'L] s sull

But whe v g my futher!—oh, answer me,

where!

My mothor's own cosement, the chamber she
lirl'l'll,

[¢ there—overluoking the lawn where |
roved;

She thoughuully sat with her hand o'er her
brow,

Asshewatched her young darlingi—alyy where

is she now!

And there ismy poor sister's sapden: how
wild

Were the innocent sportsof that  Leantitul
I‘JJ:[IJ!

[Her voiee had o spoll inits musieal tone,

Al lier ehiveks were Lika ruses—ah, whare

18 she gone!

No futher reclines in the elomatiz seatl

Nt looks Topth trom the shiaded petreat!

Nosister = there stealigr =hily sway,

Tl the upipressel ]".lil';:{l.'!l'l' L'l'i!':}l'\l
¥ [ T".‘h :

when kind friends were

Ts
I've slhighied their kindnoss, and eigh'd to be
heret
How ot have | sald—=+Could I once wpain
That sweet litle valley, how blest would 1

be.!"

She*asti]] the first who has her pardon sign’d; |

All sing else see their faults—she's only blind.'
SPECTATOR.

A Reminiscence~On the day when
the news of General Secott’s nomina-
tion for the Presidency wus received
herein 1852, we stepped into a bar-
ber shop and there met a fine old Dem-
ocrat who seemed quite distressed.—
‘Oh,’ said he, ‘why did you not nomin-
ate Fillmore! He has been a most ox-
cellent President, and his nomination
would have put an endto all pariy
strife ] should be very glad to see Lim
President again.’

We hope that eur old friend is grt-
tified now. The American Conven-
tion has done what he was so unhap-

py at the failure of the Whig Conven- |

tion todo. Let him swing his hat and

shout for joy and tell his friends to im- |

itate his example, Let us all shout
and be glad together.—Lou. Jour.

An Argument for Advertising. —We
saw a paragraph in a Virginia paper
to thiseffect: A gentleman went into
a printing office to examine an ex-
change paper coming from a place
some fifty or a hundred miles distant,
with the view to discover the name of
some lawyer there to whom he might
confide the transaction of some busi-
ness matters of pressing importance.
And after running his eye carefully
over the paper he laid it aside, and re-
marked—'Well I can’t find the name
of a single attorney in that paper: and
any member of the profession at that

lace could have obtained fifty dol-
lars from me, by having a card in the
paper, as [ would willingly have paid
that amount rather than make the
trip at this particular time.” Let ev-
erybody advertise, and everybody will
be certain to do good business.

For simplicity, the Persian govern-
ment takes precedence of all others.—
Therc are only two officers in the
whole kingdom—-the tax-gatherer and
the hangman.

The best snuff in the world is a snuff
at the morning air.

”n’.'-'

That unaided ean realize visions of hliss;

blest—oh! itis not a valley like this,

Forvowes I listons and then | look round
Fur thie light steps that used to teip after the

o [}
wnd!

But see! 1this green patl

*Tis thew ay o the churchi—lark the twll of
the bell!

Ol ofty in my bovh wd. o trnant Uve strayed

To vonder dark  vew-tree, and =lopt iu its

shinde,

But surely the pathway 16 narrower now!

No gmooth place is left "neath the dark yew.
tree bough!

('er tablets inserib’d with sad records [ tread,

And the home I have sought—ig the liome of
the dead!

.Atul was it for this I looked forward solong!
| And shrank from the sweetness of [taly’ssong?
And turned from the dance of the dark girl of
Spain'!
And wept for my country again and again!

And was it for this to the casement [ crept,

To gaze on the deep when [ dreamed as [
slept?

To think of fond meetings, the weleome, the
kiss,

The friendly hand’s pressure!—ah! was it for
this!

When those who so long have been absent,

return

To tha sceues of their childhood, it is but to
mourn;

Wounds open afresh that time nearly had
healed,

And the illsof a life at one glance are revesled,

Speed, speed, my fleet vessel! the tempest may
rave—

There's ealm for my heart in the dash of the
WaVe—

Speed, speed, my fleet vessel! the sails are
unfurl'd,

Oh! ask me not whither—my home is the
world!

A Step Backward,~—A bill has been
introduced into the Legislature of Min-
nesota Territory to restore the law
prohibiting imprisonment for debt.

fwork, and sav, in her wentle way,
fihes ? . ! : .
with only halt” a sigh, ~Ah, girls, vou

\\'HIIM ',:llzln‘l' o |;1|'1| (] |1|’1“,~: L S

H ] b :‘.'l'rl'.!.u‘F itw (']1—— |

A DEAUTIFUL STORY,
In what book, magazine, or ntwspas
| per the following sketeh originally ap-
||:vm'ml, we do not know, and therefore
cannot give the due eredit.
Qlome!” how that little word strilies

"upon the heart-strings, nwakening all

the sweet memories that have slept in
Illr'mrll','!"ﬁ chamber,  Ouar home was o

[*pear] of price’ among homes; not for
[its arehitectural elegance—=lor it wis

I'IIII}' n four :_":1!:!1-!!. I:I'u\\'ll, conntry
Il(rll.hl',:-‘h:ufl'll |;'\ twoantedeluvian ok
trees: nor was its interior erowded
with loxurics that charm ever and
come from every clime. Its turniture
Licsed grrown old witho s for we remem-
bered no othery andd thouel F:l.-H-||4'-| ns
highly as furniture could be, Ly duily
seruhbine, was comewhat the worse
for wear, it must he confvssed,

ut neithier the house nor itz fur-
nishine wmakes the home: and the eharm
ol uirs |:|_\‘ i the BN ]l.‘ll]l_\' that linlked
the nine that ealled 1t *home’ to one
unother,  Father, mother, and seven
chilidren—five of them  goy-heartod
cirl<.and two f:u".':»'. }H'Tll'll j!lsi cnottal
to be spoiled—not one link had cvir |
dropped from the chain of love, or and
carrodine 1_[1‘“]: {zllen upon is fu'i:_fht-;
nesx,

“Ome star ditfereth from anather in |
elory,” evenin the firmament ol home. |
Thus—thougsh we eould not have told|
astraneer whieh sister or brother was |
dearest=—trom nur entlest ‘t'|tf|':-‘l,' an
invalid Lersell, but the eomforter and |
cotmsellor off all beside, to the curly
haired boy, who romped and rejoiced
in the appellation of *baby,” given five
vears hotore=—still an observing eye
could have sipeled ont sister Ellon s
the sun bean ol oo heaven, the Stmor-
ninge o ol our eonetellation.  She
wirs the second inaee hnt the first in |
the inheritanee al that load nl’l'awinr-rt-;
<ihility, which, in sueli o household,
tadls naturally upon the ollest dungh-
1o, Ilien, a= ] hinve was il
v ogivlhood, aud Ellen Juud
Jouldered all lier burden of eare an
kindn ssawitha light heart and a light- |
erstep, Up stairs and down e Hir— |
inthe |:;u'ir1:'. nursery or Kitelinn—at |
the lri::unm‘ﬂu' wishitub=—=with Pl

. ' : petly)
[-um-li. necidle or ladle—sister [-Hr-n;
|

sopel,

from eaely

|
|

was always busy, always with a
sinile on ber chieek, and aowarble on |
her lip. |

Quictly, happily. the months and |
vears went hye We never realized |
that chanre was to come over nuri
band, "To be sure, when mother would

look in upon us, seated together at our

are living your happiest days!” we
and wonder who would vo first.  But
it was a wonder thot passed away
with the bour and ruftled not even the |
surlave of our sisterly hiearts. It could
not be alw ay s 50, and the l'h:lll;:r caie
ut lust.

Sister Fllen was to be married!

It was like the erash ol o thundep-
bolt in aclear stinmer sky!
Ellen—the fairy of the hearthstone,
the darling of every heart—which of
ts could spare her! Who bad been
50 ]n‘r:-'lllll]llintl\‘ as to fimd out hier
worth!  For the Hest moment, this
question burst from each surprised, !
hall-angery sister of the Wloashins, teanp-!
ful Ellen, It wasonly for & moments
for our heartstold us that nobody ecould
help loving her, who looked through
her loving  blue eves into the elear
well-spring of the heart beneath,. So

Bisler

[we theew our avine around her, anld

sobhed without a word.
We knew very well that the voung |
clorgymgn, whose Sanday sermons and

centle admonitions had won all our

| hearts, had been for months o weekly

visitor to our fireside cirele.  With
baby George on his knee, and George's

| brothers and sisters elustered about

him, he had sat throngh many an ev-
ening, chirming the hours awayv, un-
til the cloek startled us with its un-
welcome nine o'clock warnine, and
the goltly spoken reminder, “Girls, it is
bed-time,” woke more than one stilled
sigh of regret. Then sister Ellen must
go with usto lay Georgic in his little |

| bed: to hear him and Annette repeat

‘the evening prayer and hymn her lips

{he would have squandered the mid-

had taught them; to comb  the long
brown braids of Emily's head; to rob
Arthur of the story book, over which

night oil; and to breathe a kiss and a
blessing over the pillow of cach other
sister, as she tucked the warm blan-
kets tenderly around them.

We do not know how often of late
she had stolen down again, from these
sisterly duties; alter our sisters were

[ i weeping, grew strong tor the ene-

{thought of that *pearl of great price,

i thiad

locked insleep; or if our eyes and ears

had ever been open to the faet, we
could neser have saspeeted the minis-
terto be guilty of such o plot against

—_— -}

[r}.-:- happy faces that should grace a

travin ol” bridesmaids,  She had cheer-

ed us through the day with sunshine

onr peace, The nwime was assoeinted Hrom her own Lieart, and even while

inoue minds with all that wis S
hnan,  The eray<haived postor who
Lad gane to lis grave six inonths nre-
viots, had saroas fregqrently on that
oaken avinselalr, and talked with s,
We had loved him as o fathier and
feiend, and bl almost worshipped
Bt s the eimbodiment of il attnine
Aud when Me Nevill
capne dmong ud with his high, palr
forelicad and soul-Kindled ede, we had

thonehr Lis fee ol

|'.I.- ghsulj,‘_l""-"_

0 "thie faee ol dn
aneel"——tu0 vlorions for the print of
martal passion!  Lspeeially, after, in
answer to ad argent eall from the Jre-
ple amone whom he was laboting, he
Brovdd Beanidy told thone thint his purpose |
Wits ot o e among them, o
sy wliere oo s gitive shorey that he
anly waited the gaidanee ol Providene
to o lote inoa foreien elime,  After
this mneh bewaled  diselosure off his!
plivns, we placed e favorite preacher
on a bigher prineiple off saintship,

Pl sister Falen was to be nerried,

s mearvied o Mre. Neville, A
then, “Ol, sister yor are going  awiy
to ludin!™ Loest from our lips, with a

resh eush of sobs,

I was the fiest that lvoked vp ity
Ellen's troublod faee, Tt wis Lienvinge
with emotion that voliled its cilimness,
as the tideswaves rufile the sea. er

we were arraying her in siimple white
fnsiing ke o lamb for sacrifice, she
had chartmed our thoughts into eleorp-
tulness. It seemed like some dream
of fuivy Jand; and she the embodiment
n:: grace and loveliness, acting the part
ol some Qureen Titania for a litt]e

[while, The dream changed to a far

ditlerent reality, when at the door ol
hee wmother’s voom, she put her Jand
ito that of Henry Neville, and lifted
hereye with a look that said, Where
that woest will 1 2o, even from aif

Lisgile !

Peavs fell fast in that assembly s
though the good old matrons tried 'n,:
stribey as they passed around the bride
to bless herand bid bee goodbye, A
hitle givl inapatehed but elean froek,
pushed forward with a boguet of vio-
lets and strawberry blossoms it hey
Liginl,

“Iere, Miss Nelly—please Miss Nel-
(v, shie eried, halt-lauehing, halt-sob-
bin, b picked them on purpose for
:r H

Fillen stood and kissed the litte: ea-
acr faee. The child burst into tears,

faned eaught the folds of lier dress, as

Houghishe would have buried her face
there,  But o strong-armned woman,
pind il of the bride's atrive, snateled
the elitld away,

lips were firmly compressed, her eyes|  *And for what would ge i awhimp-

were fixed on some distant dreeian,
olussed witletwo tears that stood still
in their chalices, torbidden to {aull. ]
wlmost  teembled as T eanght her
aoluner. -

“Nisterl  Agnes—Emily!” she ex-
claimed, in a hshy whisper.  “Hush!
he ealm! [lnn'l hreak 11y |L|_':1[‘l. llu
[ love him Jess than ==

The etlort was too maehs: the words
divd on her lips, We litied her to bed,
irichtencd  into foreetfulness of onp
owireriels  \We soothed hor unti] =he,
too, wept freely and passionately, and,

rifice to which she Lad  plunged her |
lieart,

Wenever spoke nnother word of re-
monstrance to e tender heart, though
olten, in the few months that tiitted by
i Tll‘_'l'”ll'l'. we used to f‘}li)lil' with
<obbing in come specel that hinted of|
the coming  separation, and lllll‘l’:-‘
from her presence to ery alone,

Oue mothier had told us the tdines |
with white lips tnat quivered tenderly
and sadly, l.\'u love is so ll!iilhi‘ini.\,"
unsellish as o mother’s,  sarelv; 1};1'1
though <he leaned on Bllen as the
strong stall of hier declining years, she
sorrowed not as we did, that she was
going.  Sle, ton, was happy in the

in e eold and evil world—:atrue, noble,
lovite henrt to i le and p[‘utl't‘[ Iu'r‘

Father sat stlent in the ehimney
corner, reading in the family Bible,—

He was looking farther than any of us
——to the perilsthnt would environ his |

dearest danghiter, and the ]:ri\‘:u:':nn«!
that inizhit come upon her young il;}-.|
uneivilized cormne 1“

'.':|’..|-':!.T]t:..
ol the elobe, whither she was Lroinge,--

I.nui!|l|i||i'Ih:['l'T'.|.~ hid dedieated  thwir

vast even a shadow on the pith of solfs
saevifice and duty their durling had
chosen,

T corne '!n‘.‘.n 1o the tnromantie
details of wedding preparations; how

it ; |
childeen to Gol: and they would not |

[ words to tell

ing in that style, as it you had any
vieht to Miss Ellen?? i

“she was always good to me, and
she's my Sunday School teacher,”
pleaded the Jivtle virl in a subdued un-
dertone,

Agnes deew her to her side and si-
lently eomntorted her,

“Ntep aside, Father Heriok 1s here,”
said one just they,

The crowd about the bridal pair
opened, to ndmit o white-haived, huli-
blind old man, who came leanine on
the arm of his rosy grand-danghter.—
Pather Herriek was a superannuated
deacon whose good words and works
had won for him a place in every heart
of thatassembly, '

“They told me she was going” Le
murmured to himselt’; “thev say 'tis
her wedding. T want to see my little
aivl aguin—bless her. " ’

Ellen sprang forward, and laid botl
hee white tretbling hands in the large
hand of the good old man.  He drew
her near his failing eyes, end looked
searchingly into her young, soul-lit
countenanee,

“ can just see you, darling; and
they tell me 1 shall never see you
again! - Well, well, if we go in God's
way we shall all get to Heaven, and
it's all light there!”  He raised hig
hand over head and added, solemnnly,
“The blessing of blessings be u[ujn
thee, iy ehild.  Amen '

“Amen ' echoed the voiet 4t Hen-
ry Neville.

And Ellen looked up with the look of
an angel

So she went from us! Oh! the last
moment of that parting hour has burnt
itsell” into my being torever!  Could
the Tt heart endure the agony off
parting like that, realized to be indeed
the last—lizhted by no ray of hope for
eternity 7 Would not reason reel un-
dor the [=i""_'.".‘|l'r,'? )

Iowas Liad to beary but T have no
of its bitterness, She

i v | . . LL
we stitehed and trimmed, packed and | went to her missionary life, and we

prepaveds stoned paisins with tears in
o eyes, ad all that, would take too
lone 1o tell,

most in il this, ns she had always
Leen i every cuiergeney, great of
simadl,

S

Ve were not left alone in onr Ip-
bors, for Ellen b been loved by more
than the home roof’ sheltered.  Old and
voung, poor and vich, united in bring-
ing their giits, regrets and blessings,
to the chosen companion of the pastor
they would =oon lose.  There issome-
thing in the idea of missionary lile that
touches the sympathy of |:\"v1'y Lieart
which mammon hins not too long sear-
ed.  To see one, with sympathies and
refineients like cur own, rend the
strong ties that biud to country and
home, (riends, comlort and eivilization,
for the good of the lost and degraded
heathen, brings too strongly inte relief
by contrast the selfiskness of most hu-
man lives led among the gayetics and
luxuries of time,

The day, the hour came. The ship
was to =ail from B, on the ensuing
week ; and it must take away an idol.

She stood up in the village ehurch,
that all who loved her, and longed for
another sight of her sweet face, might
look upon her, and speak the simple
words that should link hearts for eter-
nity. We sisters were all around her,
but not too near, for we could not wear

teriet, or childish

fearned at Jast to hive without her;
though it was many a month before

11 . - | .
Fillen was tivst and fore- | the little ones eould torget to call on

“Sizter Ellen” in any fmmpulse of joy,
want. Then the
start and the sigh, *Ol, dear, she'’s
gone—sister is gore!”  And  fresh
tears would tlow

Gone but not lost, for the First Mar-
ringe in the family opened to us u
fountain of happiness, pure as the
spring of sell-sacrifice could make it.
Our houschold darling has linked us
to a world of needy and perishing
spirits—a world that asks for the en
ergy and the aid of those who go from
us, ard those who remain in the dear
country of their birth. God bless her
and her charge ! Dear sister Ellen!
there may be many other breaches in
the family—-we may all be scattered to
the four winds of heaven—but no
change can come over us like that
which marked the First Marriage.

A writer in one of the Northern pa-
pers, on school discipline, says, *With-
out a liberal use of the rod it is impos-
sible to make u boy smart.’

Beware of judging hastily; it is ¥
ter to suspend an opinion thap
tract an assertion.

A “few days” ofter

changes in the mind o Fra
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